The George Sand-
II.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBEET

Paris, 15 March, 1864
Dear Flaubert,

I don't know whether you lent me or gave me M. Taine*s
beautiful book. In the uncertainty I am returning it to you.
Here I have had only the time to read a part of it, and at
Nohant, I shall have only the time to scribble for Buloz; but
when I return, in two months, I shall ask you again for this
admirable work of which the scope is so lofty, so noble.

I am sorry not to have said adieu to you; but as I return
soon, I hope that you will not have forgotten me and that you
will let me read something of your own also.

You were so good and so sympathetic to me at the first
performance of Villemer that I no longer admire only your
admirable talent, I love you with all my heart,

George Sand

III.    To GEOEGE SAND

Paris, 1866

Why of course I am counting on your visit at my own
house.    As for the hindrances which the fair sex can oppose
Ho it, you will not notice them (be sure of it) any more than
toid the others.   My little stories of the heart or of the senses
are not displayed on the counter.   But as it is far from my
quarter to yours and as you might make a useless trip, when
you arrive in Paris, give me a rendez-vous.    And at that we
shall make another to dine informally tete-a-tete.
I sent your affectionate little greeting to Bouilhet.
At the present time I am disheartened by the populace which
rushes by under my windows in pursuit of the fatted calf.
And they say that intelligence is to be found in the street!
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